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JCPEANEYCA 


DEPARTMENT STORES 
SCHOOL WEAR ror SUMMER DAYS 


For every school clothes need, our clothes are style-right, quality- 
right, price-right. Get yours here and you'll be ahead—every way. 
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Entered as second class matter at the Post Office at Harrisonburg, Virginia, 
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Published three times a year by the Students of the Harrisonburg High School 


from Decemher to June...It is issued in December, March, and June. 


Terms: One Dollar Per Year Forty Cents Per Copy 
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eA ROUAGE MOREA I, WMO! |. oY a eee _. President 
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OO SOO: Se a rise Secretary-Treasurer 
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We sing to thee, O, ¢ sa» «1 thirty-two, 
For now the hour 0 ,- « @ sad has come 


5 


And happy days ar ..er’ ries. 


We've traveled side by * ue, O, 32, 
But tho’ our paths sprea1 wide—O still he irue 
Yo white nd blue, to Harrisonburg. 


We are » riing now to face the world alone, 
And we * \d* o thee, with memory dear—Harrisonburg, 


CHO'.4S 
Classi. s, May we j art.‘ cheers 
For c° high school dear -Harrisonburg. 
May toyal be anv «ve true—Harrisonburg. 
So at arting nowimr 1 sing to thee. 
So e loud and.cle +, Harrisonburg, 
We se a loyal cl, +2 ¢ you 
Ant | be true—t W e'and Blue. 
4 3uc >> will atways follow. ’32. 
'y- hs i school, who has been our guiding star, 
e sing to thee our sweetest praise, 
M1 straight ahead to unknown tasks we g. 
/¢  oals that wait for each and everyon 
Y . light our way, Harri onburg.- - 
NAS \ at starting now to great deeds ahead. 


‘Ww hold to thee—a light for us—Ilarrisonburg. 
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President of Junior Class, °3 
Hi-Y¥ Club; 235, °32;- President 


’ 
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ALIGE CORNS 


Jatin Club, 731; History Club, Secretary 
ana Treasurer, ’32; Glee Club, ’30, 731; Taj 
Start, 31; ’32; High School Plays, ’30, °31 

Alice is an energetic pwiwer behind the 
throne. She goes inte anything whole 
souled and makes a success vf it. 


MARSHALL FIREBAUGH 
President of Class, *29, °30,. 32; Vice- 
31: Member 
Hi- ¥ siti 
32: Chairrnan’ History Cluh, ’32; Football 


etterman, ’31; Member Caz Staff, 732. 
4 yare combination of honor, dependa- 


ility, leadership, and friendship 1s found in 
Varshail Pirebaugh. 


CHARLOTTE MAUZY 


Latin Clul '28, '29,’30; History Club, 732; 


Vice-Presidcat of Sophomore Class, ’29; 
High School «‘lay, '31; Vay Staff, ’31, °32. 


f 


ty 


Flere slie vcumes ighing, ready to sing, 
dance, io portictpate 1 any fun that 1: 


gourg on 
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MARGUERITE SHOWALTER 


Valedictorian, “32; President of Junior 
Cass) Sls) Ay stain, 31, “d2eeSchool Play, 
ul 


"30, 31; History Club, °32;, Keistoreka Club, 


True to herself, friends, and dutics char- 
aclerises Marguerite. 


JOHN CONRAD 


Basketball ’29, ’30, °32; Basketball Cap- 
tain, 29, 30; Baseball, ’29; Football Squad, 
27; Football Varsity, 29; French Club ’30; 
Senior Play, ’29; Vice-President Freshman 
Class, ’27; Vice-President Senior Class, ’32. 

“Sot's” popularity has made him a host 
of friends wile at H- H. » 


' 


SUSAN ELIZABETH APENCE 


Glee Club, "30, “sie Tlistore” Glut, 7313 
Senior Play, ’29,’30; Editor of School News 
published in News Record, ’32. 

Brown cves, winning smile and personal- 
ity describes the! baby of our class. 


BEATRICE MARIA SHORTS 


Glee Club, ’31; History Club, 732; Tay 
Staff, 732: Treasitzer, Hi-Y Club, 32, 


Qualities of icadership. a studious mind, 
and @ charruing fersonality are hers. She 
is dependabiec, st.cerc, and willing to help 


others. 


CHARLES OVERDON LES 
Baseball, ’29; Foothall, ’30, 731; Tay Staff, 
"31, 732; President of Keistoreka Club, 732; 
Baseball, °32. 


Overton ts witty, self-confident, end abou 
all never starts anvthing he cannot fish. 


1 TEAC 4 ee 
IRIS HOSAFLOOK 


High School Play, ’3i: Baskethail Team, 
"30, °31, ’32; Athletic Association, ‘29, ’30; 
Keistoreka Cluh, °32; History Club, °30, *31. 


A sunny disposition coupled wtth imrts- 
lievous OTONT ees chara fertses ivi 


LAYTON YANCEY 


History Club, 731; Glee. Glub, °31, °32; 
Hi-Y Club, 31, 32; Tay Staff, ’32. 


There is nothing complinieniary thal can 
be said of Layton that is jot true. 


BEBEN MARIE REILLY 


History Club, 31; French Club, ’30; Glee 
Club, 29, °30, 731, Secretary-Treasurer, °31; 
High School Plays, '29, ’30, 731; Tay Staff, 
32; Basketball Manager, 31 


Helen shows her Irish descertt in eyes, 
looks, and wit. Her nonchalance and cheer 
bring her many friends. 


LEONADUNN 


Tay Staff -’32; Keistoreka Club, 732; Hi-Y¥ 
Club es2- 


These honors make this addition to our 
class this year giite importaytt.. Hts liter- 
ary and drawing) ability indicaie a promis- 
lig future in journalism, 


IRVINE McNEILL 


leet Club, 73l ebay Staff? 30; sien 
History Cluh. ’31; High Schuol Play, 731. 


Phe editor of the Tay this year has shows 


unusual literary and artistic ability. He 
see a bright future for him. 


MARTHA ROSE LOGAN 


Keistoreka Club, 32; High School Play 
"29 S0eeo le 


, 


“A smile for all, a grecting alad, 
eln amiable jolly way she had.” 
“Nir”? has a kind and helpful disposition 


as well as admirable qualities for a success- 
ful private secretary. 


JAMESSHENRY BRYAN 


tory Club, 1 


A pur of nimble fect, a jolly smile, anda 
whuing disposttion=thai’s * Jimmy.” 


MERVYL: LAYM/ 


History Club, 732; Midget Easkethail, “31, 
32, Captain, ’32; Keisicreka Club, 


The fast little boy, with the hair so curly, 
He is the une, whom we all call “Squirrely.” 


BVELYN GOCHENOUR 


High School Play, ’31; Keistoreka Club, 
es 


Good nigel sie Evelyn are synonymous. 
Her bright. ches wth: disposition and live, 
energetic manner give her a free passport 
iio the hearts of is her classmates. 


ROYAL KENC HELOE 


ATi, “Sl “Se Bost 
Keistoreka Chub: "32; History 


Humor, wit, and pleni« of tt, hee quietly 
in Roval—depth af personality makes him a 
) know him. 


welcomed companion to al a 


ANDRI-W CLAYBROOK 


Latin Club, ’30-'31; Glee Club, ’30-’32; 
President of Glee Club, '32; Hi-¥ Club, "31, 
32; High School Play, ’31, °32. 

Good-looking vood-natured, and popular 
wiik a molto of “Never Worry.” 


REBA VIRGINIA LINEWEAVER 
‘PAF eotdie, 32, 


Reba possesses an unusually sweet dis- 
position with a certain firmness and de- 
pendability which has made her wealthy in 
friends. She has a strong sense of fairness 
and honesty. 


JOHN-L. DILWORTH 


Latin Club, ’29, 30; Hi-Y Ctub, ’31, 32;- 
History Club, 731, ’32: Vice-chairman His- 
tory Club, ’32; School Play, ’31; Tay Staff, 
"Sa 32. 

The most reliable, the deepest thinker, and 
an “A” grade student. 


WELI 


<r r Wt Roar ale | “ + ' 7 , 
XY FRANCES SAVARTZ 


High School Play, ’29, ’30, 731 


ee | ‘ ape ie "| Ae a es 4 - 
Welby, the gui who has a fovable. disp 
Stiton, stecet charm, and « flashing simile 
everyone has a certain winisoneness tha 


appeals. —, 


RANDOLPH GIBSON 


Basketball letter man for ’31-’32. Ran- 
dolph hopes to enter the University of 


Maryland next year. 
Spirit and life of the Senior Class. Tall— 
lanky, with plenty of fun and good cheer. 


WANDA: SANGER 


High Schoo! Play, 730, ’31; Basketball 
Team, '31, ’32; High School Orchestra. '29, 
"30, Ketstoreka Club, 32; Athletic Associa- 
tion, ’29, °30. 


Jolly, yet serious; fun-loving, yet sincere; 
this inpifies Il anda. 
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EDNA NORINE HAMMON 


Blue-eyed, wide-awake, mischievous, No- 
rine may be termed everybody's friend. All 
these charms will certainly appeal to pa- 
tients in some hospital. 


CLYDE HASDER 
History Club, ’32. 


His infallibility is sometimes astounding 
and his middle name is reliable. le rarely 
accepts a problem ait its face value but digs 
into the heart of tt. 


TRACY PRIMROSE COOPER 
School Play, 731. 


Tracy ts one who will long be remember- 
ed for her honesty, her sincerity, her quiet- 
ness, her dignity, her kind-heartedness, and 
her willingness to help others, 


REBA FORD 


Latin Club, ’27; History Club, 30; Senior 
Plays, ’28, '29, ’30, ’31. 


live all love Reba with her cheery grin. 
Her sweet disposition, friendliness, and sin- 
cerity make her a lovable member of our 
class. 


COLMAN ARMENTROUT 


Current History Club, ’30, 31; Hi-Y Club, 
PS Oaa3 L kae. 


The radio nut who plays his part in this 

dizsy game cailed life. A friend and. coim- 
weg. J 
hanion hard io beat. 


OLA JOSEPHINE BRANUM 


Here’s to Ola of Commercial fame. She 
has the reputation of doing well whatever 
she undertakes. We know that Ola will 
make someone an, efficient stenographer or 
hookkeeper, Fe . . 


Py 
nara. ae 


Phew VS 


DOROTHY MARIE. WOLFREY 
Schoo, Play, oo) cok, 


“Dov is aucther one of the jolly, geo) 
natured members uj our class that you cat 
neip liking. Site is guiel sincere and an 
earnest workes 


J. CLAY STAPLES 


History Club, ’32; Glee Club, ’31; Latin 
Club, 731, 32% Hi-Y. Club, ol) 332 ; igen 
Letter, 731. 


Clay is the blue-eyed blond who loves to 
argite about nothing. 


i 


ie 


Snare Fae 


MARY KATHERINE WILLIS 


Katherine is the girl with a sweet dispo- 
sition who ts always talking and laughing 
She ts going to be a nurse and we know 
she will be as loyal in that work as she 
has been to her school. 


L 


BERNICE SLOOP 
Sai ‘ “ { 
Vibatin: Club, “31, “32; History Club, ’32 
Tay etait 731;°°S2. SS: 

A quiet, studious girl with @ s iy charn 
that hides a great depth and sirength of 
charocter. Her unusual gifi of thinking 
im biank verse 1s remarkable. 


COLISTA PRINCE TRUMBO 


CoLista always has a smile for you wher- 
ever you see her. Any task that is given to 
her is cheerfully and well-done... [Ve'll al- 
ways remember her as being that qautet, dig- 
nified senior. 


" 


THL TAS MAHAL 


BERNICE 3iLGOP 


A gitef unspeakable was on the tand. 

In mournful gloom, in heavy shadow, dark, 
An silent, save for wailing women, sat 
The roval palace of the Emperor. 

For Arjemand was dead—the lovely queen, 
Most heautiful of women, honored 

And loved by great Jehan, the Shad-in-Shah, 
The Lord of India, who, smitten now 

With overwhelming misery, forsook 

All duty in the stupor of his grief. 

Untii, with heavy heart, he roused himself 
And called Vstad Isa, his architect, 
3idding him build for her a sepulcher 

Of unexampied loveliness. “Make it 


As beautiful as she was beautiful— 


As delicate—as graceful. Make in it 

The image of her beauty, and the soul.” 
The:: from a vision Vstad Isa built. 

Unto the mausoleum’s spotless walls 

He vive the chastity which had been hers; 
Lines delicate spoke of her airv grace, 
And in the grandeur of each minaret, 
Each lofty dome, her majesty was found 
Thus for the greatest lover there was built 


That greatest editice, the Tay Mahal. 


SALUTATORY 


F JoHNn DitwortH 


@y rgp{EtIS is an occasion in our school life to which each 


student looks forward, For twelve years or more we 
es have been laboring and striving to reach a certain 
ay goal—freedom. And now we have reached that end, 
ORL 

and in a way have gained certain freedom in choosing for our- 
selves what we will make of life, the question arises, ““What shall 
we de with this freedom now that we have it?” 

This desire for freedom of ours is not unlike that of some 
three hundred million people in India who, under the leadership 
of Mahatma Gandhi, are also striving for freedom. To us this 
seems ioolish; we say what would they do with freédom if they 
had it? We are probably right when:-we say that they couldn’t 
take care of themselves.if they were independent, but nevertheless 
we admire their striving to reach their goal as we also have done, 


and we have a feeling of. sympathy and brotherhood towards 


them because we are both going through the same evolution to- 
gether, although we have been more fortunate than they in having 
sooner attained our first: goal. 

Let us hope, then, that we will be equally fortunate and suc- 
cessfu! during the rest.of our life as we have been during the first, 
and that our freedom will be all that. we have. wished. 

So, friends, parents, teachers, and fellow classmates, it 1s with 
this sense of achievement and hope that we warmly welcome you 


here this evening. 


CLASS 8ISTORY 
‘AdLicé Corns anp Layton YANCEY 


HE nitdday sum beats relentlessly down on a crowaed bazexr 
in a city of India. Merchait., venders, Fakirs, and beggars, 
WM their voices blending in a tusuultuous strain are each tryin, 
ito make themse!ves the central attraction of the bazaar. 
& Voices cry in different octaves. 

“Come! See the azure dipped pottery that will set off the deturas 
blossoms to perfection.” 


“Buy here! Buy the blown. glass, delicate and as clear as a dew 
drop.” 

“Buy, buy! Only six annas for this hand beaten bowl. Come buy, 
sons and aaughters of pearly wisdom.” This from the novelty seller’s 
merchant. 

His voice which stands out for the moment is lost in the uproar 
made by the people of whole bazaar. The noise subsides for a moment 
as two tourists are seen entering the bazaar and in jubilant voices they 
cali to some fellow tourist in the street. The other tourists go to meet 
them, 

Ist Tourist. We have just had the most wonderful luck. We came 
to a tomb and our guide explained to us that ancient scrolls were buried 
there. He dug into the ground to show us, and much to our surprise 
picked up a seroll and handed it to us. The name Harrisonburg written 
on it caug ht our eye and after inv estig rating we found it to be our class 
history. 


2nd Tourist. I'll never forget those high school days, will you? 

Ist Tourist. Listen to how it starts. “We, the class of 732, here in- 
scribe the outstanding events of our past four years. We entered upon our 
Freshman year at the Har risonburg High School, very much dazed by 
the beautiful new school which was open for the first time when we 
entered. This building was our pride. We were thrilled to enter such a 
place. Then we were forty-five strong but during the four years some 
left us, others came and joined us. We were sorry to lose our old 
classmates, glad to welcome the new ones to our group. 

4th Tourist. Our Sophomore year did great things to us, didn’t it? 

3rd Tourist. Indeed it did. It took away our fear of what was 
happening around us, gave us more confidence, and helped us to mend 


our mistakes we made in our Freshman year so as not to make the same 
mistakes again. 


4th Tourist. Miss Stull surely entertained us in Math Class with 
her talks on “Preparing to go to Europe.” 

2nd Tourist. We then began to look upon our teachers as advisors 
and helpers in learning. We became closer associated with Mr. Stanley 
and he became a real friend. 

3rd Tourist. Soon our Junior year had arrived. 
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4th Tourist. Yes, the Hu-Y Club wa formed that vear. Mazy of 
the boys from our class were members. ; 

Ist Tourist. Do you remember ait the red .ape we had to go 
through to get the gym for our Junior-Seniv. recept.ni We pulled, 


twisted, and-pushed strings for a wronth before the scnool board con- 
sented. - I think it was the most -sensible place for it.: 4 SUPPOSE’ all the 


receptions since then have bees held in-the gym. ; J 
Et 4, y ae 

«.3rd Tourist. Yes, that was a useful thing our class did’: I ‘heard 
that a lot of dances have been held there since then. EP aS 


‘2nd Tourist. That good time ended our Junior year. 

Ist Tourist. Then came the supreme moment. We were Seniors. 
How we liked to say “Yes, I’m a Senior.” How we strutted, how im- 
portant we felt -w alking among the lower classmen. But you know 
down in our hearts we were sad, very sad. We were leaving our school— 
don’t laugh—-we didn’t begin to realize how we loved it. until we were 
ready to leave. How iost we felt when we thought of the 
Wasn't it a strange and forlorn feeling? 

2nd Tourist. Yes, being in college or working for our daily bread 
faced us. It meant leaving our homes, our friends, aid familiar sur- 
roundings. We seemed to really begin our life then—we left reputation, 
influence, ancestors, and all our former life behind—we took only our 
personalities, minds, and body out into the world to be judged. What is 
the verdict ? 

3rd Tourist. At least we all lived through that terrible part of life 
and here we are recalling the events of our High School days. 

4th Tourist. Remember, how we planned for class night and grad- 
uation. 

2nd Tourist. And the Junior-Senior reception, the Juniors gave us! 
They surely did show us a grand time that night. A memorable event, 
indeed. 

Ist Tourist. Listen to what it says here about it: “The reception 
given to us by the Juniors, Class Night ,and Graduation—these very 
colorful events will always stand foremost in our ‘minds. Then feeling 
very joyful, but yet a bit sad, we left our high school days behind us 
and made our plans ior the future.” 


1¢ COMIN: -year. 
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CLASS PROPHECY ) 


[rts HosaFLook ANr fryine Mi Nec 


BUSY bazaar in a city of India is seen lined with booths in which are 
sold all the products of the st and iaxy imports from foreign 
countries. In one corner of the iszaar is a cloth merchant’s booth 
in which is to be found all kinds of cloths, Manchester goods from 


England, muslins from Gerrmauy, Pamnel of native cheap woolen 
cloths, mostly shoddy and of the most briiliant hues, and last several packages 
carcfully done up in cotton casing against the tro:hs reveal to our inquiring eyes 
goods from Samarkhand, or Benares, or Ispahar---a piece of gauzy-gold-embroider- 
ed silk muslin, an imperishable shine of old gold satin facing both ways, a few 
yards of silver shimmer on a violet ground—things worth iuying. The next 
hooth is a fruit and green grocer’s where all kinds of luscious fruits and vegetables 
are sold. Next to this booth is a sherbet-seller’s bouth and on shelves one sees 
numerous jars and bcttles filled with lemonade, giigerale, soda water, lemon and 
cainarina syrup, violet water, and sugared watei-—all of these are waiting to as- 
suage the thirst of a customer. The last boot: in the bazaar is a nevelty seller’s 
looth where all kinds of cards, bric-a-brac, and novel gifts are to be found. 
Avounl all ot these booths stand groups of natives buying and selling and all 
hagyling over the prices of this or thai and filling che bazaar with clamorous 
noise. In another corner of the bazaar is seen a. group of Hindu Fakirs display- 
ing their ability as snake charmers, dancers, and prophesying to those who care 
to Jearn the past, present, or future. A delighted and mystified crowd is watching 
them giving vent to their feelings in whoops of laughter. Let us listen to some 
of the noises of the bazaar: 

metaty |” 

“Cheap here! Cheap!” 

“Dates! | sell dates! This from the green-grocers. 

“Dates from Punjab, large and flat and brown! 

“Apples! Apples! Apples cause sickness to depart, and there is not sickness 
in them. Buy! Buy! Daughters and sons of Shiva.” 

“Here! Buy! This from the cloth merchant. “Oh! Women of perfect 
graciousness! Come! Come! Buy here! See the beautitul shawls from Kash- 
mir. I have turbans of crimson and silver, tunics of purple, orange, vermillion, and 
violet. Come buy the latest cloth from England. Buy! Buy almond-cyed ga- 
zelles.” 

Suddenly the noise of the bazaar drops to 2 lower octave, the natives in the 
street move closer to the booths where they form groups and start to whisper 
and cast glances on an approaching crowd coming down the street. A group of 
American tourists come into the bazaar, talking and laughing, they break up into 
small groups and inspect the objects in the different booths, buying if some object 
attracts an individual attention, and they also begin to haggle about the different 
prices. A woman tourist is inspecting a hank of native floss silk in the cloth 
merchant's shop and she: says— f 

Ist Tourist. How much for this cloth? 

Merchant. O, generous one—this small price is eight annas. A third of its 
value. A bargain at eight annas. 


Ist Tourist. Eight annas! .Man,.are you'crazy? ‘he cloth 1: only worth 
six annas. I'll give you six and no more? 

Merchant. O, daughtey.of the, compassionate, 1 can not take less than eight 
annas. My family must live. Only eight annas! Only eight annas 

Ist Tourist. Huh! So you, are bent on having cight annas! Well, I only 
want. six annas .worth, of .cloth. fhe merchant assumes a hurt look, but’ he 


takes the cloth and divides if into, two pieces of equal size—rolls one »part of. it 
in a paper and hands it to the. tourist—but the tourist smiles and picks up. the 
other equal piece of cloth—-). . es 

Ist Tourist. On second though; I think I only want to annas worth of 
cloth. Here’s your money. (She_rolls up the cloth, stuffs.it in her bag, and moves 
away. The onlooking crowd 1s perpiexed for a moment then it breaks into a roar 
of inextinguishable laughter in which the “bocus wallah” (the one fooled) joins, 

2nd--Tourist (¢aiching up with first tourist). Well! Miss Johnson, aren't you 
smart? If thai isn’t getting around these rascally merchants. You got six annas 
worth of cloth for two annas. Oh! My! JI can hardly wait. until I get back to 
the hotel to tell this one. {They both go over and join some other tourists who 
are watching the Fakirs perform their tricks. One of them addresses a Fakir-—) 

3rd Tourist. Is there anyone among you that can prophesy the future, in the 
life of a person? Though I suppose that sort of thing is only. found in “The 
Arabian Nights Stories.” 

A Fakir. Yes, O thunder of charity. For the small price ot two rupees I can 
brush away the gossamer veil that shrouds the future of any of your friends 

3rd Tourist. What a flowery way you have of expressing it, but I’ve heard 
that. all India thrives on deturas-like speech. Your price will flatten my purse 
somewhat, but I may be able to hlackmaii my friends with the secreis that I 
learn from you, so here are your rupees. Now tell me thé future for Ola Branum, 
John Dilworth, Clay Staples, and Marshall Firebaugh? (There is a box of sand 
and a jug of water at the Fakir’s feet and he dips his fingers into tie -water, 
sprinkles it on the sand, and stirs the sand with a stick he is holding. - After 
looking at the formations in the sand he says—) 

Fakir. In the sand I read teat Ola Branum is destined to become a world 
enographer, and she will stenog for some of the firms some of the 
cms all of the time, but she won’t stenog for 


renowned sic 
time, and stenog fer some.of the fi 
some of the firms some ot the time. 
3rd Tourist. That's enough evidence to hang her, but go on. (The Fakir 
stirs the sand again and says—-) 
Fakir. There is a large college in America called V. P. L, and the three boys 
that you mentioned will ail go to this technical college and study to become famous 


engineers, but they wili more than likely end their careers by becoming stokers 
on a train called the C. and W 

3rd Tourist. Well, people that are born to hang will never drown. (A fourth 
tourist interrupts and says—) 

4th Tourist. Say, old chap! you’ve got the lowdown on everyone, haven't 
you? But you’re harmless, because not many Americans will come half way 
across the world just to learn the gossip about certain friends. The women’s 
afternoon bridge clubs in America supply your place. But do this for me—read 
the sand and tell me the futures of Leon Dunn and James Bryan. 

Fakir. The sand reads that Leon Dunn will get himself, by hook or crook, 
stuck in the funny papers everyday and keep the world a laughing, and James 
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Bryan will kecp sis feo. tarping: 4 > “great white way’ in America, Three 
rupees plewse, ol. most charitabl- force... er. 

Sth “ouetse Pbreet.ng in). .\Oh, \l.-sakir, please stir in your sand and tell 
me the futures for {-rctua Rose Logan ‘velyn Gochenour, and Reba oid. Here 
are your rupces. ‘ne Uakir ~cads tre eend and says—) 

Fakir. I rea’ +. the san! that a'’ ef these young ladies want to become ef- 


ficient «tenographeis and run th, |fist + 3s world, but Martha will probably end up 
by being a second Marie Dresster of the silver screen, and Kvelyn and Reba will 
both cccupy private desks in the \\hite House. (The fourth tourist hurriedly 
interrupts. ) 

4its Tourist. Say! before you go «.y further finish with me, ‘ecause I’m in 
a hurry to go to the “Caves of Flephants” to tell them to come out of the dark, 
Read the sand for Coiman Armentrout and Layton Yancey. 

Makir. A voice comes out of the ether, another voice, a whole lot of voices 
—oh!--a racio station is broadcasting a banquet to the four carners of the world 
given in honor of Colman Armentrout who has found a wav to eliminate static 
from the radio. Another voice comes out of the ether-—-it is ‘le Secretary of the 
Treasury, Layton Yancey, speaking c.cr the radio on finance, and that reminds 
me—this will cost ye two more rupees. 

4th Tourist. Hang it all! you’re too darn prophesying, and this is the last 
money you'll get from me. (He pays the money and leaves.) 

5th Tourist (again). Now finish mine. Teil me what Marguerite Showalter, 
Welby Swartz, Katherine Willis, and Norine Hammon will be doing in the near 
future? (The Fakir reads the sand and says—) 

Fakir. Well now let’s see—oh! Marguerite will be private secretary to Al 
Capone, Katherine Willis will be a tight rope walker in Ringling Circus, and 
Norine and Welby will join the Salvation Army and come over here and try 
to convert Hindu widows. 

5th Tourist. Mercy! Sometimes I think some of the Hindu widows ought 
to come to America and try to convert some of our citizens to the doctrines of 
Hindu Faith, especially some of the present day novel writers. 

3rd Tourist (speaking to 2nd tourist). Did you see the Ajanta Frescoes? You 
know they are supposed to be the greatest works of painting in the werld. 

2nd Tourist. Yea! I saw them but I’m not much on old fashioned art, I’d 
much rather look at a copy of Peter Arno’s “Hulubulu.” 

3rd Tourist. Oh you stupid ass! 

2nd Tourist. Well, I’ll learn some “Hububulu” right now from this old 
Fakir. Say you “fake’—what’s gonna become of Bernice Sloop, Beatrice Shorts, 
Susan Pence, and Helen Reilly? 

Fakir. O pinnacle of generosity, | obey. (He looks at the sand and says—) : 
The formation of the sand reads that Bernice will teach “Cicero and Virgil in 
Latin, all to the tune of a hickory stick.” The sand changes and I observe a high 
minded woman named Beatrice who wants to become a missionary in Alaska, but 
will probably end up by shooting lions in Africa. Next I see a black-eyed-Susan 
making whoopee in an American night club as a premiére danseuse, while sitting 
at a nearby table is Helen nonchalantly, smoking a Murad. 

2nd Tourist. My, Mr. Fake, you seem to know a lot about the whoopee that 
goes on in America. Where did you learn about it? 

Fakir. Ha! America, I have seen many pictures of it. Houses there are 
very tall and many people commit suicide by jumping from their roofs. 


and -Tourist. Your idea of whoopeedinséirerica istocutirely: wrong. Wher 


do you hear such things? 12! 

Fakir. Cinemas-always display tH«m.tIn ‘merica isheotiag nu -another is 
alse a eoimmon. practice pe fe. ie Mani 

2nd Tourist. And to think that the mlovic. we sentl of) here give -you this 
nusiniérpretation<7f American life. But “etfs ge: «iwn to brass liacks, and suppose 
you tell me the verdicts for Reba Lineweaore, .sliee Corns, and’ Wanda Sanger.. 


Fukir.-: In the sand I see a kindergarten room in which childish voices. are 
heard singinge—“Good morning to you, gocd morning to you, good morning, .dear 
teacher, we're glad to see you,” and the teacher is none other than Reha: «f-read 
the sand again and { read that “Alice will be a renowned bacteriologist and per- 
form blood tests/on’ jabberwockys. If there are such things. Next I read that 
Wanda Sanger will appear before the iury many times—but don’t get-excited, shic 
will only be a eotftt reporter for a-leadimg newspaper. -Six- rupees, please. .(The 


second tcuris?® faints and while he is being revived the fifth tourist ‘saes--)} 

5th Tourist. Explain this to me—why don’t you all eat meat which hasn’t 
been blessed first. by #’ priest ? 

Fakir. For :tw6 rupees, 1 will enlighten you. (The rupees are paid and he 
says—): It is not the meat, it is the blessing poured ou the animal before sacri- 
fice that makes its Hesh so health giving. 

5th Tourist. Huh! you all go in for vitamines too, do you? (She looks at 
her watch—) Oh heavens! if { don’t hurry and get back to the hotel, I'll miss my 
vitamines. But befere I go tell me what Tracy Cooper, Charlotte Mauzy, Dorothy 
Wolfrey, and Colista Trumbo will be doing ten years from now? Hurry, because 
I haven’t much time to spare! 

Fakir. I hasten to please the heaven born. (He looks at the sand and says): 
The sand foretells that Tracy Cooper and Dorothy Wolfrey will keep the home 
fires burning and both will subscribe to Better Homes and Gardens. (He looks at 
the sand again): The sand reads “all for art’s sake” and shows that Charlotte 
Mauzy will become a world famous interior decorator and will always use “Arm- 
strong’s Linoleum Floors for every room in the house or building.” Ha! not bad, 
not bad. Again the sand changes and I see a signboard with CoLista’s picture on 
it advertising “That school girl complexion and that skin you love to touch.” 

5th Tourist. Well I can’t stay here any longer, but Til come back some other 
time. Here’s your money. (She calls to another tourist who is leaving the ba- 
zaar—) : O, Henry wait for me. -(They both leave). 

6th Tourist. Hello! Mr. What’s-Your-Name—but isn’t the Taj Mahal famous 
for its Turkish baths? I once read of a chap named Haliburton who took a 
bath in one of them. 

Fakir. Bah! ignoramus—the only Turkish bath we have around here is the 
Ganges River—and the Taj Mahal is the tomb of an Indian empress. 

6th Tourist. My mistake, old man! now mix the sawdust and reveal to me the 
exalted futures of Royal Kincheloe, Mervyl Layman and Clyde Hasler. (The 
Fakir gazes at the sand and says—) 

Fakir. I see a great multitude of men—men calling out numbers here and 
there—other men excitedly talking before a large board on which are written more 
numbers and names cf stocks—I see Royal Kincheloe sitting in his seat in the 
stock exchange busily losing and making money for his fellow men—but—what’s 
and—yes !—yes!—it’s Mervyl 


this !—a janitor is busily sweeping up the ticker tape 
Layman. Again the sand changes and I see dirt!—I see clods of dirt flying 
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man rests his weary +c. othe handie of his spade—Clyde is digzing and delving 
to learn the secrets of farming. [our rupees please. 

th Tourist. You flinching rascal, you! No wonder many of the college grad- 
wates in India are forsaking their degrees and turning to falirs--if money can be 
gotten as easily as vou geteit.. [ tiink I'll turn a fakir myself, Lut here rascal. 


1 


are two more rupees, I’ve got four more friends I want yeu to tell me about. Lift 
ihe curtains from the futures of John Conrad, Overton Lee, Andrew Claybrook, 
and ktandolph Gibson. 

Fakir. Son of Shiva, I obey! (He read the sand—): What’s this! A 
hewildered man is sitting in the middle of a walk—his hat is off—his hair rumpled 
—one eye is black-—in his hand he hoids a set of insurance pa;.ers—it’s John Conrad 
who has just tried to “crash the gates” and sell a thousand year life insurance 
policy—but from his looks he had better sign on the dotted line himself. I read 
the sand again and I see—horses--horses—big horses--little horses—a man with a 
spoon and a bottle of medicine, is rushing madly among the horses—-oh! it’s Andrew 
turned’ veterinarian. The sand changes and I see a big pompous man trying to 
use a self-writing typewriter and do away with his secretary—it’s Overton Lee, 
President of the American Typewriting Company, trying to cut down expenses. 
But my heavens—! Something’s brewing in the air—-the vision is beginning to 
whirlt--whirl—oh may Gandhi’s safcty-pin hold fast!—ii's that pesky Randolph 
Gibsou charging the air with electricity so one can’t make heads or tails of a vision. 
Ah! well my propkesying is finished for the day anyway, so let it rain forks of 
lightning ! 
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CLASS WILL 
MARTHA LoGAN AND Royit. KINCHELOE 


(With apologies to Rudyard ipling) 


What are the bugles blowin’ for? said the passing stranger. 
To turn you out, te turn you out, the Junior Class said. 

What makes you look so white, so white? said the passing stranger. 
I’m dreadin’ what I’ve got to watch, the Junior Class said. 

For they’re hangin’ the Class of ’32, you hear the Dead March play, 
The Class is now assembled, they’re hangin’ it today; 

Now their Will wili follow, as you see right away; 
For they’re hangin’ the Class of ’32 on the morrow. 

Being handed a parchment the passing stranger read: 

We, the Senior Class of the High School of Harrisonburg, the County of 
inockingham, and the State of Virginia, being indisputable of sound and disposing 
mind and memory and about to pass out of existence, do make, publish and declare 
this to be our last will, hereby revoking any and ali former wills by us at any time 
heretofore made: 

First: We will, devise, and bequeath to our esteemed principal, B. L. Stanley 
all the fear, admiration, reverence, aw“, respect and deference, in which we hold 
him that he may, when we are gone, distribute said fear, adiniration, reverence, 
awe, respect and deference impartially among the incoming Freshmen in order that 
said incoming Freshmen may comport themselves with becoming circumspection in 
his presence, as we have always endeavored to conduct ourselves. 

Secondly: We wiil, devise, and bequeath to the Junior Class cur usual dignity 

Thirdly: We will and bequeath to the Sophomore Class our abundant store 
of knowledge. 

Fourthly: We will, devise, and bequeath to the Freshmen Class our desired 
privilege of setting an example, and our constant endeavor to secure the beautifi- 
cation ci the school grounds. 

Fifthly: We will, devise, and bequeath to Coach Powell, our “un-chewed” 
chewing gum. : 

We, the Tay Srarr, will to Miss Barton our untiring efforts to establish a 
good magazine. 

1, Marshall Firebaugh, will my office as Class President to the person most 
suited for the position. 

I, Marguerite Showalter, will to Lois Sloop my “long string of A’s” provided 
that she will show the interest in her work that she has shown here-to-fore. 

I, John Dilworth, will my oratory ability to Larry McNeiil. 

J, Welby Swartz, will my interest in Gordon Byerly and Harry Slaven to Ruth 
Lee House. 

J, Clyde Hasler, will my unissued tardy excuses to John O'Donnell. 
I, Susan Pence, will my “cute little way of talking” to Lois Dundore. 

1. Overton Lee, will the privilege of being the “handy man” around the Com- 
mercial Department to Daniel Heatwole. 

i, Bernice Sloop, will my poetic abiilty to “Sap” Henthorn. 
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I, Randolph Gib.ou, will my ability to tell short stevies to Jack Crown, 
[ Tracy Couper, will my easy: Locker Metnod Penmanship to Phyllis Way. 
i, Mervyl Layman, will my interest in the “Cracle Rot Depariment” 16 George 
Roller. : 

I, Wanda Sanger, will my obility “to have and to held” Shenandoah College 
boys to Mary Rusalie Kiev. 

I, James Bryan, will my }iack wavy hair and winning ways to Monigomery 
Johnston. 

I, Ola Branum, will mv quiet ways to Virginia Wine. 

1, Layton Yancy, will the pennies I saved on the Tay photos to the School 
Improvement Funtd. 

, Iris Hosaflook, will my “sole” interest in Shenandoah College to Lueille 
Hawley. 


, Andrew Ci:strook, will my saxophone to J. P. Marker: 


, John Conrad, will my athietic ability to “Patty” Stover. 

[, Alice Corns, will my black hair to Mary Foley. 

|, Irvine McNeil, will a portion of my height to Kaylor \longer. 

I, Reba Ford, will a pack of typing paper to Helen Homan—she will need it on 
those hur ired perfect letters! 


| 
l 
I 
I, Reba wineweaver, will my practice of giggling to Frances O'Donnell. 
i 
I 


I, Clay Staples, will my ability to argue te Ice Chittum. 

I, Evelyn Gochenour, will the privilege of meeting Glen in the hall at noon to 
Frances Sraithwaite. 

J, Leon Dunu, will my artistic talents to Jacob \Williamson. 

J, Martha Rese Logan, will :ny “patience” and “sunny disposition’ to Janet 
Hopkins. 

I, Royal Kincheloe, will my Ford to Thomas Simmons—-minus: horn, spark 
plug, radiator, tail light, and two tires. 

I, Charlotte Mauzy, will my faverite song “Little Pal” to Dorothy Byers. 

I, Colman Armertrout, will my privilege of escorting Miss Hosmer to and 
from school to Paul Shope. 

I, Helen Reilly, will my school-girl complexion to Doris Taylor. 

I, Norine Hammon, will my “surveyor” to Faye Diehl. 

I, Beatrice Shorts, will my curls to Catherine Armentrout. 

I, CoLista Trumbo, will my Latin book to Ruth Bodine. 

I, Katherine Willis, will some of my surplus weight to Elizabeth Davis. 

1, Dorothy Wolfrey, will my ability to pet “Little Jeff” to the most efficient. 

We make, constitute and appoint our beloved sponsor, Miss M. A. Barton, to 
be executrix of this our last will and testament. 

In Witness Whereof, we have hereunto subscribed our names and affixed our 
seal this the ...... day of June, A.-D., 1932. 

; Then after folding the paper reluctantly, 
With quickened step, the stranger passed on. 
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VALEDICTORY 
VLARGUERITE SHOWALTER 


IHIERE is a world of valuable philosuphy in Rudyard -Kipling’s 
‘If” that we may apply to our lives. He may ‘be considered 
by some as belonging to India, but does he? 

“Tf we can dream—-and not make dreams our master ; 

If we can think, and not make thoughts our aims, 

We have dreamed but dreams have not been our goal. We have 
thought, but thoughts have not been our aims. We have striven and 
worked toward graduation and tonight—here we are—-our dreams and 
thoughts come true. But our dreams will not stop with: receiving our 
diplomas. They are infinite for they go on and on. to prepare us for 
future life. 


Suppose there had been no dreamers. Dreamers have made the 
world progress. Without these leaders, there wouldn't have been any 
Francis Bacon, the pioneer of scientific discovery, who’ dreamed and 
prophesied airplanes. His dream has become a reality. Sir Walter Ral- 
eigh dreamed of lands unknown te. civilized man, and of a vast.colonial 
empire for Great Britain.. He aimed to make the. island kingdom a 
mighty empire, but he did not make thoughis his aims.. He accomplished 
things that a few years betore had been thought unattainable. 

When we were small children we dreamed and told stories of our 
great aims and ambitions. One of them was probably to receive our 
diplomas with the dignity and the sense of a task well done with which 
we had seen other seniors receive theirs. Our aims have not been to make 
good grades alone, for those who have made the best grades may not 
be the ones who have gotten the most out of their high school career. As 
Sir Walter Raleigh succeeded in his aims, so,have we succeeded in one 
of our aims—to graduate. ; 

Tonight as we meet together for probably the last time, we pause to 
say goodby to our fellow classmates and teachers who’ have kept dreams 
from becoming our masters, and thoughts our aims. 


From dreams and thoughts we may go farther with Kipling and fol- 
low other philosophy he has given in this same poem, 


“Tf we can talic with crowds and keep our virtue, 
Or walk with Kings—nor lose the common touch, 
If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt us 
If all men count with us, but none teo much: 

If we can fill the unforgiving minute 

With sixty second’s worth of distance run, 
Ours is the Earth anc everything that’s in it, 
And—which is more—we'll be Men, my son!” 
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GRADUATION 
3ERNICE SLOOP 


s:': ae false is he, standing only for the past, 
Yet these to him their sacrifice have cast— 
—This god, the Graduation.” 


We have built our altar to the god Graduation. 
We have given, through the years, our sacrifice— 
Long years, and many years, have labored 
With diligence for stones, precious, without price. 
We have fashioned it with care, made strong the base, 
Storing each small rock in its appointed place, 

And we have made our altar. 

First with those tiny hands that halt and falter, 
Then with the strength that comes through years alone, 
Has been, O Graduation, for thy altar 

The lifting up of every separate stone. 


But they have deemed him false— 
‘This god—on him have cast 
Looks of indifference, or scorn: 
“He means naught but the Past.” 
Thus shall we light for him a funeral pyre 
Whereon his short-lived fame may leap and die, 
Leaving alone the imperishable altar, where 
His whitened ashes all forgotten, lie. 
And on those ashes, on that altar, we 
Shall found another altar, that shall see 
E’en greater, loftier heights. 
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LIFE IS LIKE THAT 
Lion DUNN 


(First Prize Story in Class B in State Contes 


ati WAS sunrise when | left ome in my automobile on a morning in 


ns early November. There was no other creature stirring except a mes- 
@ senger boy farther down the street. 

The sharp, crisp air blew strongly in my face as I’ sped along the 
broad highway in my fleet little roadster. My destination in this par- 
ticular instance was Bunkton, a city some miles distant from that in which my own 
abode was located, but as to the reason for my departure to Bunkton in this case 
I had not the slightest idea. My journey was being made in response to a tele- 
phone call which I received about four o’clock that same morning from Mr, 
Swindell, of the firm of Swindell & Jipum, Attorneys at Law, Bunkton’s leading 
members of the legal profession. I was informed by Mr. Swindell that | should 
come to his office with all possible haste, and that he would offer an explanation 
of his unusual request upon my arrival. I well knew this was no trick of some 
clever, practical joker as Mr. Swindell was of a very serious nature. 1 had also 
readily recognized the voice which spoke to me on the telephone to be unmistakably 
that of Mr. Swindell, as he had a most peculiar voice, which.no other person 
could succeed in imitating, although quite a number had diligently striven to do so. 
By these things, then, I was assured of the sincerity of the message. 

When one receives such sudden and unexpected communications of this nature 
from an attorney, one usually begins to have hopes of having been remembered in 
a will. Yet [ did not see how this could be true in my case. I had no relatives, 
except one, who were any less financially embarrassed than myself. The one ex- 
ception referred to was an Uncle Ezekiel, who was. wealthy indeed, but before he 
had become such, I had once sent-him by way of the Post Ofhce Department an 
envelope containing a comic valentine, ihus putting out of the question for all 
time any chances I may have had to share in his profits. 

While musing upon these things I] was suddenly aware of the fact that the 
road had gotten out from under my car and that | was crashing through a frail 
and rusty wire tence. Not far distant from this fence there was a drop of some 
3,000 feet. I was well on my way. towards it before 1 could bring myself to 
realize what had happened. Upon discovering my plight [ instantly applied the 
brakes to the automobile, but because of the rate of speed at which | was traveling 
it required considerable distance in which to bring the vehicle to a halt. To com- 
plicate matters, there was a neatly dressed individual standing near the edge of 
the cliff, directly in line with my advance. | honked the horn and shouted, but he 
had not the least opportunity to remove himself from in front of my onrushing 
auto, and the bumper sent him plunging over the precipice and into the depths 
below. I barely escaped from accompanying him, as I brought the machine to a. 
halt on the very rim of the declivity. 

Aghasi at this turn of events, | was undecided as to what I should do. In such 
vases a person usually acts on the first impulse, and I was certainly no exception 
to the rule. My first thought was to get away from the place P. LD. Q., as the poet 
says. Acting accordingly, I backed the automobile away from the cliff, proceeded 
to turn it around, and made for the highway. So far as I knew no one had seen 
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mé seid the un» undie gentleman to his tragic fatc, and if he were ever ft und 
i¢ svouldeus oubied » Le ‘thought that he had fallen from that great height withom 
any assistance. : 

Just as-2 Wa. bringing my roadster back on io the pavement, however, ! was 
horrified to behold a motorcycle policenian coming towards me at top speed. No 
doubt he had witnessed the whole deplorable affair from the top of the hill which 
he had just descended. The first thought that flashed through my jumbled mind 
was to try to evade him, and again acting on the impulse, I accelerated my speed 
to the limit. Of course, I realized later that I should have tried to explain to the 
officer that what I had done was entirely unintentional on my part, and faced the 
consequences. ‘The law is none too easy with drivers who commit such acts, even 
accidentally, but I surely would not have been considered a murderer. Yet, as | 
say, | had acted on the impulse, and ran. This branded me as the hit-and-run type 
of driver, if indeed it did not make it seem as though I had purposely committed 
the ghastly deed, and now that I had started, the oniy thing I saw to do was to 
keep going. 

The officer on: the motorcycle was hot on my tratl, gaining bit by bit. We 
were entering the village of Pickleville. The street took a sudden turn to the 
right around the corner of a weatherbeaten building. Unable to make this turn at 
its rapid rate of progress, my velticle stopped with a grinding crash before the 
settlement’s only lamp post, in front of the general store owned and operated by 
a Mr. Sputtenflutter. Instantly the sleepy little country village was abounding with 
life and excitement. I departed from my machine as quickly as possible, entered 
the store through the rear entrance, removed my hat and overcoat so as to lessen 
my chances of being identified, and came out with the rest of the crowd to see 
what all the commotion was about. I stood gawking at the wreck and asked non- 
sensical questions about it, as did the rest of the spectators, until my pursuer pass- 
ed by with scarcely more than a glance at the object of our attention, which, I 
thought, was unusual. 

I boarded the next train out of the village. I would go to South America, I 
thought, or Australia, or anywhere to get out of my present predicament. Conse- 
quently, several days later I found myself in New York, ready to sail on the next 
steamer for Africa, with the intention of abiding in the heart of the darkest jungle. 
Only once had I looked at a newspaper, and on that occasion I beheld the bold 
headlines which announced that the police everywhere were instituting a nation- 
wide search for me. | read no more. After that I had no courage to even glance 
at a newspaper. I thought it better to remain in ignorance of the terrible things 
that were being said about me. 

Just as I started up the gangplank of the steamer I was detained by two men 
with small black moustaches. They wore derby hats, dark clothes, and smoked 
strong cigars. These two gentlemen then revealed heneath their coats those badges 
which stamped them as agents of the law. Tt was all very plain to me now. The 
jig was up, as you might say. 

“B-but I’m sure I can—ah—explain—” I began. 

“We ain't got time to talk now, buddy,” one of them informed me. “We gotta 
get you back home pronto.” 2 

There was nething to do but to accompany them. Well I knew why they 
wanted to “get me back home pronto.” On the return trip I said little, and my 
captors even less. Most of that gloomy journey I spent contemplating the future 
in store for me: I would be imprisoned to await trial. Then the trial woul* 
come, Then that awful period of waiting for the jury to decide on the verdict 
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“e got off the train at the Bunkton station, but, to my astopfsiment, u.sfe.d 
of heing taken to prison, I. was immediately hustl« to the effige of My, S woindell, 
of the hrm of Swindell & Jipum, Attorneys at Law. 

You're too late, I’m afraid,’ said Mr. Swindell upon our enteiin; I noticed 


Mr. Sputtenflutter was there also, apparently on business of his own. 

{ did not understand exactly what Mr. Swindell meant by this statement, but 
I theugeht that I might as well explain that if I had known my victim was stand- 
ing in that particular spot, I would certainly have tried to pick another place to 
go through the fence, or something, so I began: 

“Ym sure that if I had known—” 

“Exactly,” interrupted Mr. Swindell. “If you had been aware of the turn of 
events you would undoubtedly have made it a point to appear here before starting 
on your trip. As you will recall, ] telephoned to you on the morning of November 
the second to come here immediately. What I: wanted you to come for was to 
make the settlement of your late Uncle Ezekiel’s will. I know you did not expect 
to be named as one of the beneficiaries, but it so happened that the valentine which 
you sent him aroused such mirth on the part of his mother-in-law that it dislocated 
her vocal chords, thereby causing her to lose her power of specch, and your uncle 
saw fit to justly reward you. 

“He expired on the night of November first,-and in his will he provided that 
you would receive half his vast fortune if this provision were executed by noon of 
the eleventh day after his death, which is today, November 12, but it is now 
exactly 12:047%. 

“Tn case you did not claim your share of his possessions granted you by the 
time stated, the money was to be used to establish an. orphanage for incubator 
chickens. Through an error, this date was thought to have been November sec- 
ond, and consequently I notified you to come here as quickly as possible. Through 
some source a seemingly bitter enemy of yours—I think you trimmed him on a 
horse trade some years ago—learned of the situation and sent you a telegram, 
signing my name to it, stating that the whole thing was a mistake, and that you 
need not come. Evidently you received this telegram before you started, as you 
did not arrive. I learned of this scoundrel’s efforts to stop you, and immediately 
tried to communicate with you, but in the meantime a citizen of Pickleville, having 
somewhat defective vision, had mistaken the telegraph and, telephone poles fer 
trees and proceeded to cut them down, thus damaging both lines and cutting off 
this means of communicating with you. 

“We had by this time learned that the date mentioned in the will was November 
twelfth instead of the second, but we knew you had intentions of starting on a trip 
to San Francisco on the second, and we were afraid you would leave before we 
could tell you of your good fortune. The only thing to do was to send Officer 
O’Toole on his motorcycle. He testifies that he carried out his errand faithfully, 
passing up a chance to arrest a reckless speeder who crashed into a lamp post. 
When he reached your home he found you had left early that morning and had 
not returned, 

“We found you had not gone to San Francisco, and since you left no trace 
of where you had gone we had a rather difficult time finding you. I see the boys 
finally succeeded in locating you, but I fear it is too late. The money will be 
turned over to the orphanage as directed.” 
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“-l-but—I thought you wanted me for the-—for--b-t:ling that man! ; 

couldn’t heip it. T said it before 1 realized what | was doing. 

VYou=what?” the group chorused. 

There wes nothing left io do ‘but to make a complete confession. 

“T assure you the deed. was wholly unintentional on my part.” I said, “it was 
entirely beyond my power to restrain my machine from leaving the highway at the 
foot of the big hill this side of Pickleville. As you know, there is a dangerous 
precipice not far beyond the fence which borders the road at that place. I crashed 
through the ferce, stopped my. machine, but not until after I had knocked the 
gentleman over the cliif.” } , 

“Do you know who he was?” 

SINOwesir. 

“Can you describe him?” 

“Yes, sir. He was of about medium height, wore a high silk hat, black cutaway 
coat, yellow gloves, striped trousers, white spats, and black shoes. He seemed to 
he a very lighr man as the blow from my automobile sent him far out over the 
precipice.” 

“Well—by—gum !”" exclaimed Mr. Sputtenflutter. “I’ve been lookin’ fer that 
dummy ever since them dang kids busted into my store an’ carried it off on Hal- 
lowe’en night!” 
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THE SOUL’S QUEST 
NE WILTON 


Second Rank no H. “HAS, Contest 


UT of all that crowd of girls my eyes ‘rested on ouc. She was so un- 
usual but ai first I couldn t discerti why. She wus very plainly dressed 
in blue—color of colors! Her profile was marvelous —the most dis- 
tinct features. She was not ‘livinely beautiful but there was something 
that—and then she looked at me and | realized. Her eyes—outstanding, 
a] natural, soft, and blue! Upon every object they looked they bestowed a 
warm, loving, sympathetic glance. It was not their shape or color which attracted 
me but there seemed something beyond—higher. 


One of the boys who lived in that little village offered to introduce her to me. 
I gladly accepted his offer. 

“What is she like?” I asked him before I cailed on her. 

“She’s a swell kid. She’s done more for pecple than anyone around here,” lie 
replied. 

\ll of my visits to her were divine. |! could not term them “dates,” for the 
word is too modern to be applied to her. 

She was neither modern nor old-fashioned. She was something new-and rare. 
Although she was only eighteen, she appeared at least twenty-one, spiritually and 
mentally. She was very modest about talking of herself but frank and stvaight- 
forward about everything. In all the time I was with her I never heard her utter 
a mean or ugly thing about anyone or anything—the only girl I’ve ever known to 
have that characteristic. She saw the beautiful in everything. She talked with 
ease and from the heart instead of the usual way of the female—talking for dis- 
tinction! In other words, she was an individual, not a type. 


One night we got on the subject of vocations and when-I asked her what she 
was going to do, she became rather pensive and replied that she dida’t like to 
discuss it because most people thought she was doing | it to.make an effect. This 
immediately aroused my curiosity and after assuring her that | would only think 
kindly of her she said: 


“T feel that God wants me to play the game of ‘giving and wan ting nothing in 
return. I don’t mean that I feel that | should go tramping off to the jungles and 
reform people there, but I want to stay here and do all I can to perfect myself and 
others that they might realize that the great unrest of the world comes from the 
lack of union with God. I used to be rather volatile and unnatural because I was 
always playing the world wide game of follow-the-ieader. I had my own thoughts 
and feelings but I was afraid to express them for fear I'd be one artificial 
and fuil of affectation. [ was always miserable although I thought | had everything 
I wanted—materially. I suddenly realized that I must ‘be here for a purpose because 
God had given me such wonderful opportunities. I am gradually grasping them 
and I hope that I will finally contribute something to this marvelous world which 
so few recognize as the heart and soul of our creator.” 

“And then I realized, Mother, that those eyes, her smile, everything, was ex- 
pressive and a of the purity and serenity of her soul. You know 
darling 


“A ‘pomeect woman, nobly planned to warn, to comfort, and command: 
And yet. a " spirit still, and bright with something of angelic light.” 
“T love her too, son, and I admire your charming little way of presenting your 
fiancée to me.” 
“My what? Oh, Mother dear, don’t you understand that I couldn’t be selfish 
enough to try to gain her all for myself and ruin that beautiful little plan of hers. 


7? 


She'll always be my inspiration but as for marr—oh, no. Why everyone needs her ! 
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“PLEASE MISTER. . > atte 
Lots - SLoop ) 
Third Rank in H. H. S. Contest 
“way NE! That month,about which the poeis rave, when fireflies flit about 
at dusk, and the swect scent of roses is wafted gently on the evening 


breeze to where ove is supposed to be sitting on the veranda enjoying 
life, and all that tommyrot! Gee, but it’s hot in this stuffy office! 


I'd open a window if it wasn’t hotter outside. Five o’clock and the 
day is over. Well, here goes for my veranda, fireflies, and roses, only in this case 
itll be a hot room, a bridge game, loud perfume, glaring lights, and sooner or 
later, a headache. A swell poet’s June!” 

And so saying, Mr. Setherfold left the office and started walking homeward. 
He always walked for, as he never failed to remark on the way to and from 
work, it was excellent exercise and cleared one’s mind for the day’s work and re- 
freshed one after long hours in a closed office. At the same. time one did not have 
as many disagreeable experiences walking as one did on a street car. 

Those disagreeable experiences brought up one he had had that morning, and 
involuntarily he said aloud, “Shut up!” for somewhere down inside him, he sup- 
posed it was his conscience, he heard a small, anxious voice: 

“Please, Mister 7A ; 

It had worried him all day, that voice, “Please, Mister, my brother 


3 
* * * * * * * 


He had been walking down Elm Street and had just turned into the beginning 
of the business section, when he had first heard that tiny, timid voice, 

“Please, Mister—” 

Ignoring the child, he had rushed on, for he was seven minutes late. As he 
paused on a corner, he had heard the quick scamper of a child’s feet, and again 
that timid, anxious sentence— 

“Please, Mister, my brother 

He had crossed the intersection, hurried on down the street, bought a news- 
paper and started on. Why couldn’t that child let him alone? Why couldn’t it ask 
someone else for aid? He turned and looked back. Running toward him was a 
small girl, whose short, yellow curls were jumping up and down, as she came pant- 
ing up to him. Her pink dress was very dirty, as if she had fallen down, and at 
first he thought, “Another street waif—but was she? Although her dress was 
dirty, it was not torn or cheap looking. Then he had no more time for thinking 
hecause once more came that clear voice, this time with a little catch in it. 

“Hey, Mister, Please, my bro zs 

Contrary to a custom which he had observed for three years, he had jumped 
on a street car and ridden off, still hearing that small voice. 

It had rung in his ears all day and perhaps it had caused a hard look on his 
face, for people had looked at him quéerly on the way down town. By jinks! not 
only on the way down town but after he had arrived there. He had passed a 
barber shop and on looking in, remembered that he needed a shoe shine. Perhaps 
he had imagined it but it seemed to him that everyone in the shop had stared al 
him. After shining his shoes, the negro boy had picked up a brush, rearranged his 
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collar, and usted off tis cost. He hadn't seen anything so funry in tha 
he left the cop he tho.z.at everyone snickered. 

H_ weni +1 to the office, but his whole day was ruined. wn the imidst “f an 
imterview with «a prospective customer ke would halt, blunder and go on, fur i 


his ears would ring, 


” 


“Please, Mister 


\t lunch, while he was eating, he suddenly thought—suppose tnat child had 


wanted money to get food, suppose her brother was burt, suppose . . . oh anything’! 

How pitiful that childish voice had sounded with the little catch in it; how 
full of pathos that little break in her voice as she had said that last time, 

“Please, Mister, my bro 4 : 

He had left his lunch half-finished and had gone back to the office. The 
afternoon was worse, for having once thought of the many things which could 
have happened to her, he thought of them again and again. By five o’clock his 
nerves had been on edge and he thought if anyone said “Please, Mister,” to him 
again, he would be guilty of murder. 

It was this attitude which had caused him to vent his wrath on June, that 
lovely month of poet’s themes. 


When he reached home he was a little calmer and very pleasant, particularly 
after his wife said: 

“You've had a terrible day, haven’t you, Earnest? So hot and dull. IJ thought 
perhaps you'd rather rest tonight so I’ta not having that bridge game, I had planned. 
Let’s just sit outside ard watch the fireflies, smell the roses, and talk. It’s a lovely 
June night.” 

Mr. Earnest Setherford walked down Elm Street toward the business section 
of town. He was feeling particularly happy that morning for no reason at all, 
except that it was a perfect June day—not too hot, not too cold—just a perfect 
day, like the ones the June poet maniacs rave about. 

As he passed the home of one of the wealthier residents of C——, a small girl 
came skipping down the walk. Her gold curls bobbed.gently up and down as she 
tripped alone. Mr. Setherford stared in amazement, first.at her yellow hair and 
then at her spotlessly clean, pink dress. ; 

“Say!” he exploded, “are you the little girl who tried to speak to me yes- 
terday?” 

Her brown eyes danced and twinkled, and two dimples appeared in her cheeks. 

“Please, Mister,” she said, a soft catch of laughter in her childish voice, “my 
brother told me to tell you that there was a note pinned on your back saying 
“[m a June bug!” 
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Jane Wilton 
Charlotte Mauzy 


Charlotte [Loman 
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Welby Swartz > 
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MIRROR 


Best: LOOKING Bovs 


Nelson Liskey 
Joe Earman 


Most PoruLar 
John Conrad 


Most PERSONALITY 
John Conrad 
Overton Lee 


VITrlest 
Raymond Stove: 
Randolph Gibson 


CUTEST ; 
Mervyl Layman 
Joe Earinan 


Most TALENTED 
Leon Dunn 
Overton Lee 


SWEETEST 
Frank Evans 
I<dward Lonergan 


Mosr ATHLETIC 
John Conrad 
John O'Donnel! 


Most CoNcErrep 
Montgomery Johnston 
Harry Lee Bryan 


3EST DRESSED 
Nelson Liskey 
Jack Taliferro 


Most in Love 
Harold Landis 
Jack Taliaferro 


Biccest Fiirr 
John Conrad 
Paul Shope 

Most Sruprous 


Jack Dilworth 
Jacob Williamson 


Best ALL ArouND 
Overton Lee 
Frank Evans 
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(Charlotte Mauzy 
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iHlelen. Reilly 


CoLista Trumbo 
Bernice Sioop 


Frances Toppin 


Katherine Willis 
Charlotte Mauzy 


Ruby Showalter 
Clara Rose Hivick 


Lois Dundore 
san Pence 


Frances O’ Donnell 
Jane Logan 


Helen Reilly 
Kathrine Willis 


Bernice Sloop 
Alice Corns 


Lois Dundore 
Roberta Cover 


Jane Wilton 
CoLista Trumbo 
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Everypopy’s FrieND 


Most Dicnitten SENtoR 


Mosr ScHoor, Spirit 


Biccest CHATTERBOX 


Biccesr GicGLer 


Biccest BLUFFER 


Best DANCER 


LAZIEST 


Mosr DEPENDABLE 


NEATEST 


POLITESst 


John Conrad 
Jobu O'Donnell 


Irvine McNeill 
Jack Dilworth 


Kdward Purcell 
john O'Donnell 


Randoljh Gibson 
Carl Strough 


Raymond: Stover 
John Conrad 


Raymond Stover 
John Conrad 


James Bryan 
John Conrad 


Randolph Gibson 
John Conrad 


Irvine McNeill 


Coleman Armentrout 
Marshall Firebaugh 


Nelson Liskey 
Frank Evans 


Nelson Liskey 
Irvine McNeill 
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THE BOYS’ HI-Y CLUB 


OFFICERS 


WUARSEFATL FIRESAIOGH . Paris... . 0 0 oemceenyePaRmMMRenetttre:s ss 2, cogs tennis President 
MOR@GOMERY JOEINSTON .,@iea.......:) Gea css ate. sehen Vice-President 
PRESTON LINCOGNMD. ::.... GRE. |... caiman cleeemnnnne MER. |. Gage Secrelary 
AON. Y ANGEMMS |... 0) URI... SERN so oe oo) oe oe lreasurer 
Mr. STANLEY } 
Dr. CONVERSE. a Se I, RM En Sponsors 
Dr. WRIGH' \ 
LORE 

\RMENTROUT, COLMAN Dirworvrit, JOHN 

\RMENTROUT, SHERRILL DUNN, Lrkon 

BLACKBURN, JOHN FLETCHER, SAM 

CLAYBROOK, ANDREW LOGAN, CONRAD 

CONRAD, GILLIAM SHomo, LAMAR 

CossBy, PHILitr STAPLES, CLAY 


Although the Hi-Y Club lost nine members by graduation it is rapidly building 
up again and now has sixteen members. 

The Club has been engaged in many activitics during this year such as giving 
a dance, publishing a Basketball Schedule and contributing to the State Y. M. C. A. 


fund. : 


On April &th, 9th, and 10th it sponsored a “Youth Conference” in this city. 
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THE GIRL’S HI-Y CLUB 


OFFICERS 
TL ONOAT NM cs... Sans. VO ss 5 s  e President 
AE ee ne Vice-President 
ee TSISEM ess 2. ooo ee... Ins. cae ke ee Secretary 
er ORTS |e... ..aalne.'. Agee os... cebeie....... cue Treasurer 
Miss JEAN STRIBLING  ) 
Biloanmen, SCOTT. “PNre...... cee... ss. oem ae RR Sponsors 
Mrs LinpAMoop | ‘ | 
ROLL ; 

Bopine, Ruri PAYNE, JANESE 

Davis, ELIzApeTH SHANK, MARGARET 

Fauts, Netiie K. SLAVEN, Dororiy 

Girrorp, I)aisy MAY Stoop, “Lois 

HucHes, ‘EVELYN SMITH, MARTHA 


Wison, FRANCES 
The purpose of this club is “to create, maintain and extend throughout the 
school and community high standards of Christian character.” 


It was organized in the Harrisonburg High School, February 11, 1932, with 
fifteen charter members. 
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KEISTCREKA CLUB 


OFFICERS# 


OMEREGNGLEE [See .....5. SRM. .0 + sale: nena Ae aS President 
ROMA TNCHEEOES......<ceEEMbis. .... . :ean eae: <. oot Vice-President 
MAR YeREGLIZABET HOP HIL POT Waters css... AMMEN. « cM c <<. ote Secretary 
VARGBS BRYAN (aioe co's. cRRMEes)s ss. ARMM «aM e's gor Treasurer 
ROEE 
BrANuM, OLA PEARL, Mrs. ANNE 
LAYMAN, MERVYL REILLY, ReGINA 
HEATWOLE, DANIEL Ritey, MAry Rosalie 
Forp, REBA SANGER, WANDA 
GocHENOUR, EVELYN SHANK, Iva 
HOSAFLOOK, [RIS SHOWALTER, MARGUERITE 
LOGAN, MARTHA ROSE SHOWALTER, ALMA 
Pace, MARGUERITE WAMPLER, EDNA 
Way, PayiLis 
COLORS 
Black and White 
MOTTO 


“For when the one great scorer comes 
To write against your name, 

He writes not that you won or last 
But how you played the game.” 


The purpose of this club is the mufual helpfulness and the promotion of higher 
intellectual, social, and moral conditions among its members, and the community it 
serves. 
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HISTORY CLUB 


OFFICERS 
eh ene URED AI GEIMMEEM Tac < . ss oa nye As <0 CREE ss. . es. President 
a) ea oo Vice-President 
OVE E40 RMR els 0 co eS. oe ere Bon 3.3. + 3 eS Secretary 


BRANUM, OLA - LONERGAN, EDWARD 
CHITTUM, LEE MFARSHALL, ROVENA. 
Friippo, MADGE MaAuzy, CHARLOTTE 
Gi_MER, EVELYN MiILter! *LILLIAN 
HASLER, CLYDE SIMMONS, THOMAS 
House, RutrH SHorts, Beatrice 
JOSEPH, VIRGINIA SHOWALTER, \ARGUERITE 
KINCHELOE, ROYAL STAPLES, CLAY 
LAYMAN, Mervy. WINE, VIRGINIA 
OC SUB ROSS SS. . aS ons eS 6 oe Sponsor 


The purpose of the History Club is to help us understand the current topics. 


It gives us a clear view of worid happenings and helps us to understand them. 


LATIN CLUB 


OFFICERS 
Lois SLooe AND CHARLOTTE HOMAN 
GILLIAM CONRAD 
JANE LoGAN 


MARS Fede IN: UE AT Se lhe Consuls 
ie, ee Censor 
AON: SE 6 CR RR. ow pees . OVErGog 


ROLL 


ARMENTROUT, (ATIERINE LISKEY, CHARLOTTE 
Bonne, Ron Marsu 111, RovENA 
Cenrap, GILLLAM McNEit, LARRIE 
Cover, ROBERTA MINOR, 1.1ZABETH 
Davis, ELizAnet MILLER, JANET 
Doucias, FRANCE: PHALEN, [)OLORES 
GAMBILE, AURELIA REILLY, GERTRUDE 
GARRISON; MiLpren SHANK, NI ARGARET 
GirrorpD, Pyarsy May SHORTS, (LEA NOR 
Harpy, Pav Suaomoe, A MAR 
HoMAN, ‘(CHARTOTTE SLoov, BERNICE 
HusHes, EvELYN Stoop, Lots 

LOGAN, CoNRAD STAPLES, CLAY 
LoGaN, JAN? WILLIAMSON, JACOB 


JEAN STRIBILINGIOS-. . . Jee s. . cae 


. RS 5 SI: ome 


The purpose of this club is to increase the interest of the pupils in Latin and 
to add to its attraction. 

The Club is run on the order of a Roman State 

During the year the. Latin Club hds sponsored an illustrated lecture by Dr. 
Sawhill on Modern and Ancient Rome, has had an assembly program; has sent 
a basket at Christmas to an orphan; and has attempted in every way to increase 
interest in the study of Latin. 
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FRANCES Toprin 


Datsy May GIrrorp 


WARSETMIGEER 2.05 bela 


JANE LOGAN 


\iss Louise Hosmer 


BRANNER, Br1ry 

Bryan, Harry LEE 

CLAYBROOK, ANDREW 

CourYN, OLLIE 

DirLcarp, Fiazarery 

FARMAN, Nancy 

TLercHER, SAM 

BRAZIER, MARGUERITE 

Frye, Epyre 

Hetzer, GRACE 

Hirsu, Rosarre 

Hurzver, Mary 

JOHNSTON, MONTGOMERY 

LAYMAN, KATHLEEN 

Marker, ROLAND 
YANcEY, LAYTON 


Sete Secretary-1 reasurer 


1.2 oo a eee Librarian 


ae Nove: . me gre CLOT 


ATASIERS, EVELYN 
McGLAUGHEIN, EDWARD 
NEILSON, Katy Beer 
PHineopr HARTWELL 
Prypporr, MAry ELIZARETH 
Rotsran, Dr 
RHODES ELEANOR 
SLAVEN, DoROTHY 
Stoop, Lors 
SPITZER, RUTH 
Srever, RAYMOND 
SrrRouGH, CARL 
Turwiter, ARLENE 
WAMPLER, EpnA 
Way, PHYLLIS 


-OTTY 


The Glee Club has had a full program this year. Although they missed their 


usual trip to the state contest they won a five dollar gold piece in the “Intercity 


Choral Contest” at the State Teachers College. 


A program was given Apri! I4th ai the Main Street School Auditorium, and 
1 
i} 


they twice sang for the Kiwanis luncheon 


GIRLS’ BASKETBALL TEAM 


.. Captain 


Giroenonrre HORAN...) cae: ooo. oa. . o 
PIRAMGES ‘l OPP Nees. 2. 02... eee eee a cc > . SEs ose! Bustness Manager 
HELTzeL, GRACE \UINeER, ELIZABLTH 
Homan, Heuun Riney, Mary Rosarie 
Hosartook, [ki SANGER, WANDA 
LonG, LUcIL11 SHANK, MARGARET 


The Girl's Basketball Team of the Harrisonburg High School ended the 1932 


“ 


season successfully. Cut of ten games, eight were victorics, one a tie, and the 


other lost. 
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THE TREE OF LIFE 


“For gardens vield rich fruits that will outlast 


The autun and the winter of the soil, 
Richesi to aim who toils with toving hands, 


Tis delving thus we learn life’s secrets told.” 


ft has taken us four years to climb the Mountain of Middle Know- 
ledge and to rcach the gate of Greater Ideals which opens into the garden 
of Higher nowledee but before we can unlock this gate we must have a 
key, and our diplomas are the key to this gate, which will unlock any gate 
of Greater Ideals and admit us into any garden of Higher Knowledge 
which we choose to enter. And as we stand on the first stepping stone af 
this garden and marvel at its beauty, we realize that this is only the be- 
ginning of Gur apprenticeship, because the garden contains innumerable 
plants and herbs which are unknown to us, and we will have to learn 
their names, characteristics. and how to care for them. 

The steady climb up the path of the mountain was only a test of our 
perseverance, a test to see if we were worthy to be trusted with the prun 
ing shears of the garden of Higher Knowledge. Now all of us have 


Ve 
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conquered the steep mountain path which ted us through the grassy vales 


at 


and wooded heights of Lower Knowledge, being pleasant and smooth 

first, but as we ascended to a higher altitude our path became more rocky, 

contained more pitfails, lastly the geniuses of the mountains tried to 
} 


hinder our progress with many obstacles, but we have overcome all of 


these obstacles and at last we find ourselves standing in this wonderful 
garden. As we stana in this garden we turn and look back down the 
steep path we have just trod and- wonder how we could have thought it so 
difficult and at times felt like giving up and turning back, because now 
that we are safe in the garden of Higher Knowledge all of our former 
trials are but dim and fade 


d memories, though we find that many of these 
memories are pleasant, and that much of our path was filled with flowers 
grass, and singing birds. 


ut let us walk into the garden and search for the Doctor who keeps 
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the garden and when we find bin, he will. accnaimt ws. srith,.the.various 


plants of the garden, show ais how -to skillftul, use our piygying shears 
so that we will get the best out of our plants anda then he ,.wji.assign 


zr 
°34 


us cach to a different part.ot ‘he :arden, so that we-.may,'showdour skill 


ih using our pruning shears. if you are but chorough,and, concentrate in 
your work, you wili find that the “garden will yield yich fruits that will 
outlast the autumn and the winter of the soul.” eS 

In this garden there are plants and herbs representing all branches 
of knowledge, and it 1s for us to cultivate these plants and reap from 
them their fragrant blossoms and luscious fruits of happiness and know- 
ledge, but we must be patient with them, discarding the false and pest 
infected plants and keep the strong and true plants, if we are ever to 
reap a bountiful crop from them. We will test new seeds of lite and 
knowledge, make new trials with new plants, and in the end we will create 
something new that will stand the.test of the elements. And the new 
plants of knowledge that we produce will add greater beauty and wisdom 
to the garden of Higher Knowledge, and some morning we will awake 
with the rising sun and see the glory of the dawn, our dawn, in all its 
beauty reflected in the upturned faces of every single flower, and we will 
know that our task in the garden is at an end, that we are free and can 
sing our “hymn to the rising sun.” After the Doctor of the garden has 
given us a branch from the Tree ot Life, which grows in the center of 
the garden, we will gather a handful of seeds from the plants that we 
have created and go from the garden, down the mountains, but our path 
down the mountains is less laborous, into the fertile valleys and broad 
plains, which stand for Life’s Work, and scatter our seeds of knowledge 
to the four winds so that the plains and valleys will be made brighter and 
more beautiful by the plants which spring up rom the seeds that we have 
brought from the garden of Higher Knowledge. 


DO NOT DISTURB 
Leon DUNN 
IX CAREFUL of your tongue. It’s in a wet place and liable to 
slip.” More advice for advice-ridden graduates, but its sound- 
ness is obvious. Skidding tongues cause moie downialls than 
all the empty bananas in our glorious, whizzing, whirling, 
staggering, and otherwise plastered universe. To the aspiring young 
hopefuls checking out of the high school ranks few things can be more 
destructive to a would-be famous and shining career than a tongue as 


loose as a fliver fender. 

Perhaps those inc}ined to participate in “chewing the rag” mean no 
harm by circulating the latest developmenis in the rumor concerning the 
fact that Phil Fiddle broke his engagement with the attractive feminine 
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characicr Gy Wie ik. [28 been ceniefeig so small pact of h<s attenti.. 
when be noch: the am.zidle discovery that slx wore a ~ig, glass eye, fals. 
teeth, «1 wooden leg. Little things im thems-ives, p rhaps, but “Atte: 
a! ij she hide thing, that coert 1) Ga edn sit on 2 mountain but ma om 
atack" Morcove*. iy the time ine sale h< made the rounds of ail ca 
munity back-yard ences an other important stations of the grapevine 
telegraph” it has reached such heze and monstrous proportions as to bom- 
bard the unfortunate Mr. Fiddcic an: his ¢x-attraction with a voiley of 
the type of publicity which makes solitary confinement a most desirable 
situation. 

Edgar A. Guest calls gossip “the meanest habit in the world,” which 
is not true—it’s worse than that. The worse possible way to begin life 
after graduaiion is to acquire a reputation as the village scandal peddler. 
it is much better to iet everything go in one ear and cut the other than in 
bot! ears and out your mouth. Give yossip a slight tap on the button and 
it comes wack at you with a terrific seck in the mush. Monkey with it 
and if may make your success a most successful failure. who knows? 


OUR PRIZES 


MarGUERITE SHOWALTER 


HE school year of "31-32 cieses and with it ends another suc- 
cessful vear for Tue Tay. This year she won her seventh 
cup. which was awarded to THe Taj, Harrisonburg ii 
School Magazine, by the Southern Interscholastic Press Asso- 
ciation as the best magazine published by.a school in Class B, that is, 
with an enrollment of from three to five huridred pupils. 

Tt is through the hardest work that we publish our magazme, and 


journalism and founding literary clubs in high schools. We are doing our 
part in promoting this through publishing Tue Tay. 

We are also proud oi the resuits of the verse, short story, and publi- 
cations contests, of the Virginia High Schoo! League. In this contesi 
Tue Tay was sclecte! as the best magazine. The Judge, Mr. Malcolm 
Macleod. suggesied that the editorials be moved te the front of the mag- 
azine, and that the niaterial toward the end of the Senior Number be 
miore logically arranged. ite commended Tre Tay on its well-balanced, 
dignified, and refreshing cover; and the fair variety of literary contribu- 
tions which it contained. 

With this issue Tie Ta; passes in the hands of a new staff. May 
we suggest that they join forces and make next year another prize 
winning year? 


ee 


SPLENDOR OF GOlb—Honore Willsie Merrow; William Morrow and Company ; 
$2.56 
ye . . r 
Threats by merciless Burmaus of fearful,pain from the iron maul, of ignominy 


en ike Burssen cross, or of the: horrors of. the unspeakable “Hand, 


Shrinks Not” seemed ile ta Adoniram and Ann. Judson, fearless in their eager- 
ness ito’ bring ‘the, Christian. faith to a Burma whose hopes were fired upon the 
Buddha tGantama.. But theirs was nct an easy task, the people of Burma were no 
savage, ignorant, nation, wild and jacking organizatian, but a people with a cnilure 
of their own and with ideas firmly fixed by tradition and cusiom. Therein ligs the 
greatuess. of Adonizam  Sudson’s work, whicl: carried with it the story of a suprenic 
bravery and sacrince, the’ story,of human devotion and of human weakness, and, 
above. all, thesstoiy of a--great perseverance. And throngh it all one sees the 
splendor of Gad. 

The charactirs who move through the briibant beauty, or. the bleak, ugly bar- 
renness, as. it v chance to be, of the Burmese background, appeal strongly to the 
reader, ‘cack in hits own way. Adoniram, serious with his great responsibility, Anu, 


ac 5 
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frail.of bidy, hut strong. of spirit, Maung Shwav-gno ug, the teacher, whose weak- 
ness turned io strengih through his conversion to Christi ity, the old gaing-ok, 
t 


(seorge and Sarah Boar’ »nan—all interest one deeply. 


A picvtound insight ivto human character-is shower by the author through ihe 
great fecling with which 1nis missionary Story is writter. ‘Chere is alse. shown a 
richtiess’ ot vividness dt style—the Burmear atmesphere ts quite ~'ua> felt 


4 


certain 
’ 
i i 


or; aN interesting, example ef true nartative writier in somatic: manner, ti = 40} 


may be highly resommended. Boot 
MARY’S NECK+~Booth Tarkington; Published hy Doubleday, Dora. o2.4. 
You will delight in the gay history of the Massey familv av'Mary’. Neck. ff is 


a ‘merry, gallant, ard at moments, pathetic tale. It is the story of a rar ty from 
"tthe sumrice Fescr* vat 


Iilinois, named Massey, and their storming of an exclusive !1tk 
Mary’s Neck, in Maine.’ They quickly obtain social prom nenee and o1e whe bea 


through a maze of laughable and. pathetic adventure:.- The story 1s as uae satire 
of fashionable summer resorts and of the social co:.4iticnS that exist the:s. 1* ds 
a portrayal of the average weil-to-do American tamily and how they are rece ved 
as newcoriers in a summer resort by, residents, who have been there for years. 
The characters are vividly drawn against a rich New England backgrouid and <r 
so true to life that they seem’ real. 

The story is plaintively humorcus, sometimes eloquent, and contains many oF 


Tarkington’s most amusing and gently satirical portraits —L. M. N 


S 
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TRADILIONAL BALL “0 NeemOl VIRGINIA—-Editee ay.-Agihur. Kele Davis; 
Published by ‘he Harva-d University Press; $7.50 

How they originate -~these -bal'ads—no one knows definitely.. Certainly we do 
know, however, that, for.the most part, they are the exprégsiou-of a people rather 
than of an radia: in that. they have undergone varic vs ichanges by the genera- 
tions through which they have p:ssed, making theru—the ork of 1o.single person, 
the product of no on* mina. ‘Svrety, . the siz: ple, feel vs and emotions which 
they express ballads \ ay aemanG a recogniz ned viec@sn’ hic:ature, and of this par- 
ticular type ot literature these fifiy traditional ballads of “irgivia, with their aumer- 
ous variations, are representative. : ; 

The majority ‘ofthese song-stories have love themes, some of the most. popular 
of which are “Bonny Barbara Allen,” “Fair Margaret and “Sweet William,” and 
“Lord Randal.” Others show a religious. element, while stilt. others. such as “Our 
Goodman” and “The Farmer’s Curst Wife” are quite amusing. Tragedies, told in 
-the simple, mournful style of the ballad, are also’ numerous. Tl-est ballads. may 
actually be sung, and’ some of t-<'1unes ‘which ‘ate given at the end «i the bock 
are almost irresistible. Althotig': reurly all the ballads aré+ ndoubtedl of Snglish 
origin, they have undergone chaages which give then a deiinitely Virginian air. 

In the number of ballads coutributed altogether, Rockinghain’ County ranks 
third with forty-eight. Many people helped in this work of ballad-hunting, Lut 
perh«os the person of most interest to people of this locality is Miss Martha M. 
Davis, formerly a teacher*in the Harrisotiburg High Schbel, who was a pioneer 
contributor to the society anu dia‘the chief work of coliecting in this ceunty. 

The editor’s notes of introduction’to each ballad are well writt:n and show a 
sympathetic interest in the work. They give good back-grounds which help one to 
understand the songs more fully, and which show something of tre Characteristics 
of the people by whom! they were sung. These notes !elp alco t. sducate one to 
gréa er interesi «and appreciation of ballads, bat, even lacking: tne+s. the book is 
valuable for its material. and’ forms a “worthwhile addition to the grow-ng Hbrary 


of American balladry.’”” ---B, 
5! LOD 4 
THE TOWN OF THE FRARLESS—Caroline Daie-Snédeker; Publ shed by The 
Junior Lite rary Guild: $2.50. tt ae 
(PHisiwa story of brave men,and their efferts to better the world and make it 2 


sifeit ail more penta Bice “A place for good only. Thése tucu, tv1 in advance 
of their time, sacrificed everything that their ideals might’ be conceived: Tt is a 
Story written with Baty. yympathy, and a great understandings o£ the hard- 
Shigis of these racn, This book is net exactly a story in the real sense of the word 
it is rhthet wrstors of many different people and how they were ail invisibiy drawn 


towéther- in one coramon ideal—their wish that wickedness might be banished and 
that ceaats % SCiC nge, education, and peace might fh surish ls 
Tray, shen Kobert Owen, the great Scotch philanthropist, started his ideal 


coulunir® ‘Th the het town-of New Harmony, Indiana, it was a “Town of thie 
Featitess.”” “They knew not what they had to face, and set to work cheerfully and 
willingit that their dream. might he realized. It is a true story of the early struggle 
of America, io start education, industry, and peace, and to try to make the whale 
country benent by it. é 

‘And ttow, the slumbering ‘littke town of New > Harmoiiy, that once knew such 
great activity lies hidden it the Indiana hills, exjsiing on memories, those ghosts 
ofpthe past which keep alive the names of great men, and the hardships that they 
have suifered to attain ihele ideals. 

The name of Robert Owen is now remembered and cherished only by a few 


scholarly men, while the whble werki has rectived the benefit of his fake 
' | Ne 
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WEISMULLER SWIMS TO THE 
From The Literary Digest 
JOHNNY WEISMULLER, ALIAS TARZAN 
By Rowtna. MARSHALL 
AHEN we see Tarzan, the ape man, the thought immediately comes to 
our minds, “Does Tarzav as a real, true actor of the screen put his 
life in jeopardy as often as it appears that he does?” 
Movie critics may speak of “fake shots” and “jungle thrills” hut 


just the same, the scenes aie real enough to the average boy or girl 
and sometimes to older people. 

Weismuller represents a female movie-goer’s choice 0! an ideal cave man and 
ape imitation, besides being a typical “‘fig-leaf-and-bough” personification. When 
we gaze at Tarzan we are thrilled at his resemblances to an erect statue. 

His profile conveys this very fact itself in his flowing hair and his well de- 
veloped muscular body which betrays the faci that he is fully able to cope with 
jungie beasts. His success as a son of the jungle is portrayed in his cat-like walk, 
and his touch of animal instinct—the alertness in the presence of danger. But 
‘Veismuller’s greatest asset as an actor 1s a result of his wonderful skill as a 
swimmer. 

The ‘Tarzan shows are classed as “first-rate” shows by John S. Cohen, Jr., of th 
New York Times. Thornton Delehariy of the New York Evening Post declares that 


these shows are no more serious than “Alice in Wonderland.” He further states: 
“Whereas ‘Trader Horn’ made a grim effort to impress you with its fidelity, this 


*“Tarzan’ is a frank and exuberant frolic in the imaginative literature of the screen.” 

However interesting Varzan of the Edgar Rice Purrough’s tale is on the 
printed page. in Johnny Weismulier, the swimming chanipion, they are ever more 
interesting and glamorous 

No actor has had to show such physical skill as has: Weismuller Douglas 
Fairbanks did not even have such acrobatic tests of human strength and evdurance. 
Otten Tarzan performs miraculous flights, which require the agility of an ape. 
through the tree tops. Sometimes he is accompanied by Maureen O'Sullivan on 
those heroic escapades 


But when he gets oa-the ground these Fights are no comparisons for he attacks 
hons and tigers and even cares t wim froin a tree to she back of a waterbue’ 
ind offen iakes a asure ride on the back of a Hippopotamus as it swims through 
the iddy water. 

Maureen O’Sullivau, the English girt who goes to Africa.to seek treasure 


adds 1a the romantic element by charming Tarzan so that he-swings her alon 


1 4 ° ; 4. 4 ; ; . Runs 
the | e ft ; Ho hi nd save er Lrom death at the feet i nis clephant trrer 
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ART IN VIRGINIA 


: : “XGYAL KiINCHEDON 


ise LEO LE c. cr 5 ar ago the city of Richiacnd made its fir. venture 
ee 


‘n-g oclaining tc tie public thu He possesses artists of high mv ric At 
wis ame an-exh-bition was held in Andersan-Gallery sponsored by the 
Academy cf Arts.” Grea: wes tae suroriss which found its way to the 
enthusiasm and the ediniration of the public who viewed the works of 
the artists of Richmond. 

Tre first exhibition was such a success that the Academy of Arts decided to 
sponser another exhibttion with a complete change oj details. Ali Virginia was to 
be included and the standards for acceptance were to be raised. There were to be 
no awards nor honorable mentions. 

With these details in mind the second annual exhibition opened in Anderson 
Gallery on April 18. This was the first exhibition which represented the art of 
Virginia as a defined body. There is something like two hundred objects on dis- 
play mostly paintings with some drawings, printings, and sculpture. The result of 
the exhibition is that where last year Richmond was proud of what she could do 
aiung this line, this vear there is a state-wide admiration of the artistic value of 
the works on exhibition. 

The first painting listed in the alphabetically arranged catalog happens to -give 
the honor to a member of a well-known Virginia family. It is called “Girl and 
Cat” by Scaisbrook Langhorne Abbot of Lynchburg. In this picture the artist 
handles the purple color with a sense of value that makes it an integral part of a 
most beautiful whole. This color, however, does not present an equal feeling in 
Helen Herrink’s “Still Life” and in Lucy B. Halleruth’s “Corner of My Studio” in 
fact it is somewhat of a dangerous color. Turning to the other end of the al- 
phabet we find Harold Holmes Wrenn, a Virginian, now living in Baltimore, who 
in two paintings shows the ‘best and the worst of the school that wipes out details 
with single colors im varyin, shades: but the better of these two is such a fine 
example of its type that it proves the method to be of real value—iis simplicity; 
shade, and forceful impression draws the eye from &tross the gabery. .Harriet Fitz- 
gerald’s “Landscape” is also of this type. In direct contrast fo these works is the 
Phantasmagorial effect of Hugh Breckenridge’s “EK dge of the Woods” aud William 
Dodges’ two great canvasses. These works are by great artists but they do not 
seem to fit in very well with artistic ideas of the younger generation who have had 
less conflict with the outside world, 

Although Richmond is not the only city represented she does have a great share 
in the contributions. David Silvitte swinging from the charms of heautiful technique 
to the almost truthful delineation of “Thorton Nye of Wytheville” which is kept 
from being grotesque by great artistic skill. “Romana at Resv’ by Theresa Pollak 
represents one of her best works with its relaxed pose and interpretation. This rest- 
ful miood is given in a different manner by Adele Williams in “Doris in a Yellow 
Shawl.” The “Blue Jar” adds ‘to one’s realization of Miss William’s ability. Anne 
Fletcher adds an individual note of color and of mood in “Edith.” Two colored 
women side by side one by Nora Houston of Richmond and the other by Maijorie 
Wintermute, a newcomer, suggest interesting comparisons of points of view. 

There is a striking portrait and two landscapes by Berkeley Wiiltams, Jr., that 
have restfulness and elitninate everything that would not interfere with sincere 
portrayal of beauty. In-the line with Berkeley Williams, Jr, Adele Clark gives the 
sleepy atmosphere of a sicepy village. 

And so one could go on and on admiring the beauty of the different specimens by 
tHe artists of oir stare but if seems that the deseriptions offered are enough to show 


thet Virginia:contain. genius along with the real devclopment along artistic lines, 
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jam Shrum has recenily been clected manager gi the. Bugle ai b 


1] 


Harrisonburg is well represenied on the edroriab st 


editor-in-chrei if Virginia Tech. 


Walter Turner and James Vance have been awerded honors by: the tra 


at. VAie i. 


Charles T»indore-fs now attending Reoaiticke Business College 
1 ee | ; 1 : a ge rs 
John Robert Switzer has recently spent sevéral davs vith his parents 


Miss Helen Stull was the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Stanles-the week of 


‘The following students spent the Jfaster-holdays with their parents: 
Rolland be | i iAYV idson Ve gE NA 
Ike Dickenson+ Davidson CoMegs, N_ ¢ 
Reid Lirey Wi and L., -Lesington, Vz 
‘red Punkhous Ww. and L., Lexincton Ve 


\ifred Spitzer—-U. V.-A.. Charlottesville Wa. 


Harry Blatt—U. :V.. As, Cha: ict esville, Va. 
rivoBlatt—-L". Vow. Charlottesville, Wi 
Hampton Sfauzv—-L. V. A., Charlottesville Va 
} Je VW b S} ADK 1 7 & Uni 1% ; i Mt h m N 

George Simith--V. 1 1, Blacksbure, Va 


Timcthy Hering—V. P. 1., Blackstene, Va 


™ 


Royal Manzy—Carnegie Tech, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


| m3o 


KNla Hunt Liavis—Teacher at Handley High School, Winches 


Ya 


Irving Ney, a former graduate of Harrisonburg High School, who is _now 


studying in New York, visited his parents the week-end of April 16-18 


sort 


Hampton Mauzy, a former graduate of Harrisonburg High School 


invited to join one of the honorary fraternities of the medical department at U. 


V. A, 


Another one of our alumni is winning honors at Randolph-Macon 


Nancy Byers made the dean’s list 
students; Jean Hawse 


| 
3rd. 


Wedding bells rang ottt fer two high schox 


Frye were married in Hagerstown, Md., March 


; 
has been 


{ ‘oll rc: 


and Ray 
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VICK FARBEW. walked or sauntered inte the itnglish Room. 
“Ob” he yaw ed, “how I hate a first period study-pertod Nx thing 
iso do and a sleepy period. 


When walking iu the far corner of the 100m his eye caught a 


stack of magazines. 

“Just the thing,” he said to himseli ard he rcached tor Uc magazines 
Several days later the Exchange edit. met him and pidiled him. aside 

hear you have hecu reading ihe Ex*hange magazines,” he told him, “how 
de you like them?” 

me,’ answered ick. 


1? 


“Let's go in here?’ 4aid vhe Excharye editor, Id Uke to hear vou: opinions an 
So the two boys entered a little ...am ¢.«1 started % tath 
Exchange editer picked up i. be Gle wm from Jobr Ay Joit-on 


St. Paul, Minnesota. 


7: 
‘ 


1 1 School, 


How about this one, Derek,’ he asked 


‘T like 7hie Gleam, said Jick, especialiy its literary depari-.nen” bot thev need 
more news One would think that they donitchave any sports up thea t also had 


several good laughs out of their jokes,” 


t “ 


“Fler> is the Rea and Black, from Steveny High School, Ciarement, Ney 
Hampshire,” said Dick. This‘is one of the best ottes [ have read * Tt has g 0 
schoo! news, an excellent literary departrnent, but is {acking in jokes.” 

am anxious to hear vour‘ opinion of The Echd.* from Hime Fogg High 
school. Nashville. Tenn.,” said the Exchange’ editor. 

The Echo has a very interesting cover. A well rounded. magazine. . “Justice” 

L 


15 especially good, I would be proud of a paper like that.” 
Here is The Missile, from Petersburg High School, Petersburg, Virginia. The 


Littl Missttes ate fine’ Jokes about things around the school are always more in- 
terestirg. The poetry also was very good. “The Last Stand’ is a real thriller. 
A person who can write a story like that ought to be interesting.” 

The Exchange editer then handed The Monthly Chronicle, from Episcopal 
High School, Alexandria, Virginia, to Dick. 


The Monthly Chronicle’ said Dick, “has too much Sports.’ Their Literary 


denartment, however, is good, Their Monthly Mention should be popular—it is so 
original.” 

“The Critic, from E. C. Glass High School, Lynchburg, Va.,” said Dick, pick- 
ing it up. “Their Literary Department certainly has quality, if I may use that 


word, ‘Love of Creed’ is especially good.” 


it T H Bae J 


‘Phe Lxchamy.~ ditororext fauctted-him Fhe Noddler, from Kast Boston High 
a 


School. East-Boston, Mass. 
"The illustrations are verv'z.od. I enjoy drawings in 3, magazt 


) 


ay! wre poems, 
tow, are splendid. Also the s1ery ‘Persis.” I enjoyed it very much.Q” ge \ 
“The Ashecille School Re stew, from AshevwtkK Hign Sshool eh North 
Carolina,” said Dick “is interesting becaus2 of sits military ¢ sy eo 7 lig time 
the pictures made it interesting I thik tnat juke SW offd, al ae) pee Hage 
zine, . ‘Locked Gates’ was aff atiuactive stery.” \ 0 aS 
The Exchange editor handed Dick two smal nage 
“Thase ute new ones,” he said, “The Fa rok irom a Nore ‘ah fy) chou, Norto in, 


Mass How did vou like them?” i : . 
“They are clever magazines, | think,” answered Dick, “They have sq much in 


rae | a tit Eemam 
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them for -o small a magazine” 
“Here is the last one,” said the Exchange editor, Vie Record, from John. Mar- 
shail High Schoel, Richmond Virginia.” ri in bo 
“Spring has certainly reached Richy snd, The editorials are full of Spring 
lhe Record is one good magazine. "wy surely must have a lot of talent down 


there. ‘athie-Achievement’ is ancthe ot those mysterious; gripping stories L. 
cnjoyed it so much. In fact I don’t k:.:w but whit I liked it best of all these I 
read, 

We ae the following : 

The B. C. Bee, Bridgewater Collcs,c, vridgewater, Virginia, 


Crapnrchk East Kkadford Veachei+ College, East Radford, Virginia. 
> Brackety-4c!l, Roanoke Collece, Saleni, Virg:nia 


He Mirror, Phillips High School, Birmingham, Alabama 


; fests 4 
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Marshall Firebaugh: “Have you heard the laiest about Layion Yancey? 
Jaels Dilworth: “No, is he sick?” 


Marsh all: “No but if be were | 2uess we'd have to rob all the grocery stores 
’ ) 
because whenever anyore is sick he wanis to send them something to eat.” 
; r . = 


At the Hi-Y Banquet Layton Yancey, alter giving his treasurer's report made a 
: as yee i : Oh 
little speech——“And [ have g gain sd a lat for. being treasurer for an organization 


like this.” 


Miss Stone, who prides herself cn kpowing parents of all her pupils, on the 


street, one day: “How aic you, Mi Lee?” hen perceiving the man was a total 
stranger she apologized ‘Beg veur pacdeee I thought you were the father of 
one of my children.” 

Miss Houck (in Home Econ. inies class): “What vegetables contain protein?” 

Elizabeth Lambert: “.tg¢gs. 

Miss Ford: “What is the sifferencs between sight and vision?” 


John O'Donnell. *Whruir ary sist r goes out in the evening she’s a vision, Lut 


when she gets down to breakfast nex: -1orning she's a sight. 
“Hats: Stover: | “dalow | Call a yerson five without brains?” 
Mr. Jackson: “Oh, I don’t knew how old are you #* 


“Hoot” Gibson: “You know I belong to the fire department.” 
Marshall: “How’s that?” 
“Hoot? “T’ve been fired from the last three jobs Pye had.” 

| 


Miss Bartow: “Ward Long, tell the story of Tam O’Shanter.” 


Ward (after telling part of the story): “They all started drinking and got 
me -mixed up there.” 

Miss Ford: “If 1 said ‘you were late at school today’ would that be right?” 

“Hoot” Gibson. “No ma’am,’ 

Miss<Pord : sah hy2"’ 

Hoot”: “Beeause | wasn’t.”—College Life; 


Ruth Bodine: ‘Whet ig an usher 
Andy” Claybrook. “He's the man who takes the leadtmg part in a theatre.” 
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Dog. Catcher: “Do your dogs have licenses?” 


Clyde Hasler: 


“Why do you keep your money under your mattress?” 
“Oh, I just like to have something *o fall back on.” 
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E DO not think—not publicly, at least—that 
we are the only people who print school an- 
nuals properly. Many printers do as good 
work as we, and a few do better, perhaps. But those 
that do better, charge a great, deal more. We believe we 
are the second largest printers of annu:’s in Virginia. 
We know that year after year we print t .e same books, 
which indicates that our : ustomers like bir work. Fur- 
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a bank account is always a step in the right direction, 


but unless you have a definite plan or goal in view, its 


SPOPOLOLOPOIOVOVOIOFOIOFOLOPOSOIOIOIoswozos 


progress is slow. 


AL 
>> 


SIOLOLOLOLOIOLS 


2. 
0 


In order to make your account worth while, set a mark 


to reach, and deposit regularly. 


SIOLO. 
SOse 


The Rockingham National Bank 


HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


Po$¢ 
A? 


S 
u 


sR STOOL AAA SASS LANA ALAIN AANA AAO 
DLOLOWOBOLOIOPOIOIOIO 


SOLOS AAI SA IAA AAA AAAI AANAANAMNA MNO ANON ARAL OOS 


f TOTO OS OLOSOS OLS ASSIA AAA AAA ANA NANO NAA AAA ARAL 


= The National Bank of Harrisonburg # 


2: >: 
S HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA se 
© os 
% Safety AND Service 2 
aR S 
e "MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM e 
> he 


BOOS OL OLOSSLOS SOLAS IIASA NANA MAMAN MNO A OOO AO AMANO OSE 


HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


The Oldest and Largest and Best Bank 
in Rockingham County 


| 
4 


